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Ome hither young Sinner 

| Thou raw new beginner, | 

Ile ſhew thee if thou canſt underſtand me) 

| All the wayes of a Vench, 

Be ſhe Ezgliſh or French, 

More then Ovid's De Arte amandi; 

Ile teach thee to know, 
Both the who, and the how, 

And the when, and the where to delight? 
If ſhe Saint-it, and ſimper, 
Look demurely, and whimper ; 

Ile warrant thee Boy, ſhe's Right. 

If ſhe turn up her eyes, | 

And playesthe pre xe, 3 
She Beds jou, if that you do like her: 
If without joy or fear, 

She can laugh, or ſhed tear, 

"Tis the only true trick of a frier: 
If ſne uſe many freakes, 

Or high when ſhe ſpeakes, 

She is deeply in Love by this light : 
If you tread on her toe, 

And ſhe anſwer you ſo: | 

Te warrant thee Boy (hee's Right. 


Shee'l ſmile, and ſhee'l frown, 
Shee'l laugh, and lye down; 

At every turn, you muſt attend her: 
Shee'l peepe in her Glaſſe, 

And diſpraiſe her own Face, 

On purpoſe that you may commend her: 
With Love Tales, and Chances, © 
Pickt out of Rowarcer, 

angle to try if you'l bite: 
e 


A toe heat in a paſſ 

If ſhe in a paſſion, 

And — Application. : 
Pie warrant thee Boy ſhee's Right. 


Tf ſhe bids you ſtand at diſtance, 
There is no reſiſtance, - 
Her very Retreat is a Call > 
Shee'l ſtare in your eyes, 
Like a Pirate on his Prize, 
As if ſhe would cry Have at 4d: 
Shee'l ſhew you her reſt, 
To gueſſe at the reſt; _ 
And in talking of Love, ſhee'l delight: 
If ſhe fit in your ap, 
Beware of a trap, 
For I warrant thee Boy, &'c- 


Shee'l hit, and ſhee'l miſſe, 
Looke coy, and yet kefe, 
Jo try and find out what you are; 
One action ſhall ſay, 
Pray Sir go your way, 
And another cry come and you dare: 
Shee'l ſhew you a glance, 
Like Heaven in a trance, | 
No Diamond or Saphir ſo bright; 
If the keſs wit) Mouth wide; 
Shee'l do ſomerbing beſide, 
For I warrant thee Bey, & c. 


Shee l ſet you more ſnares. 
Than her Head- tyre hath hairs, 
Shee's ſubtile and ſwift of invention; 
If you jeſt and mean J/ooſely, 
Though very Recluſely, - 
Shee'l ſhew you her quick apprehenſion: 
Her Plots are abounding | 
Shee'l have Fitts of ſounding, 
If ſhe call on thy Name in the fright; 
You need not to miſs her, 
Go to ber and Kiſs her. 
Te warrant thee Bey, (he's Right; 
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An exact Character of a Wanton Laſs. 


To a very rare Northern Tune: Or, All Hail to the dejes, &c. 
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n of the Angell, without Newgate, 1664. 


Lie warrant thee Boy ſhe's Right, 


But ſoon Condeſcend for to Ray : 
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. Warranr thee Boy, Shee's Right 1 | 
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© Shee'l Kiſs and cry Quarter, 
And untye her Garter, 
That you may take up for a Favour ; 
When you tye it on agen, 
Sbee l cry, Fy, What d'ce mean, 
Y are a Perſon of a rude behaviour: 
I wonder you dare, 
Approach meſo near, 
As if I were wanton or light; 
If ſhee's troubled with Qualm, 
Or ſweats in her Palms, | 


Shee'l bid you forbear, 
Y' are ancivil my Dear, 

She Tempts in her very Denial : 
When her Tongue ſayes, Be gone, 
Her Looks ſayes. Come on; 

Theſe fticklings are only for Tral : 

. When Rams do Retrear, 

More Courage they get, 

And Tilt with reduplified might; 
No //ght doth ſo move, 

Asthe _— of Love, 

Tl warrant thee Boy, ec. 


When Noll Role the Sceprer, 
She Canted the Scriprure, 
And went to St. Antholin's Lecture; 
But now ſhe doth Trade, 8 
Like a new Keformade, 
And is a Decoy to the Hector: 


She ſwears ſhe is free, 
From all Aſen but Thee, N 
And Bluſhes like a Bride in the Night? 
| JE the ſquints through her Hood, 
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Tie warrant thee Boy, Cc. 


Her Turus and her Minds, 
No Fancy can find, 
Sbe of ſuch a changeable Temper is; 
Shee'l give you a /ook, , 
Like a Virgin forſook, 5 
And another Commands like an Empreſs : * 
This fo» never miſſes, 
She S$quecks when ſhe Kiſſes, 
And glimmers like Stars in the Night; 
If the gives thee a Trip, 
With her looſe ander Lip, 
. le warrant thee Boy, &c. © 


If you meet her by Chance, 

A la mode de France, _ 
Shee'l Salute you, and ſo go het way; 
Yer put her to th* Trjal, 

Shee'l give you no Denyal, 
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Such ſubtile / vention, 
Hath ſhe for her Intention, 

Then to the Tævers you mult her izvite; _ 
Where, if with a Courage, : 
She drink Wine and Burrage, ; 

Tie warrant thee Boy; Oc, 


Shee'l give thee to wear, 

A Lock of her Hair, | 
Then for her Priſoner ſhee'l take ye; 
But let me Per ſwade ye, 

To be eve, that this Lady 

Is your own, and will not eſcape ye: 
Thus have I in brief, Ks” 
Told the Mark of the Thief, 

That filches Affech ion by Slight 3 
But if ſhe Prevail, 
Th' art a Slave ina ayle, 

And Honour will bid thee Good- night. 
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